236            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

way through the water, and was just about to
land me high and dry on the bank, when his
foot slipped in the mud, and down we went.
We soon picked ourselves up, however, and
scrambled out, and then I found that the
heel had come off my shoe in the water.
I was covered with mud and shivering
with cold, for my skirts were dripping with
water and very heavy. But there was no
time to be lost, and I climbed up the bank
and crossed the road, on the other side of
which was a deep ditch, into which I re-
treated and lay down, for firing was going
on, and I did not know from which side
it came, whether from our men, who had
all caught me up by this time, or the
Manipuris. Whenever I heard shots after-
wards I used to be alarmed, for I never
could tell when our men were firing, and
always feared the worst, unless I was actually
in the midst of the Sepoys, and could see
them shooting with my own eyes.

We waited in the ditch some time, until all